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THE

COTTER'S

SATURDAY  NIGHT.
INSCRIBED TO  R8 A****, Esg.

ILet not ambition mock their useful toil.
Their homely joy^ and destiny obscure;

Nor grandeur heary witJi a disdainful smile3
The short but simple annals of the poor*

GftAY.

I.

MY lovsds my honoured, much respected friend !

No mercenary bard his homage pays;
With honest pride I scorn each selfish end?

My dearest meed, a friend's esteem and praise-:
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